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Part  of  the  business  section  of  Vancouver,  and  the  mighty  back  drop  of  mountain  scenery  which  frets  the  sky-line. 

Between  the  lines  of  buildings  and  the  steep  wooded  slopes  lies  Burrard  Inlet,  the  inner  harbor  of  Vancouver.  One  of  the  best  natural  road- 
steads in  the  world.  It  is  nearly  landlocked,  its  shores  lined  with  docks,  warehouses,  railway  facilities  and  elevators.  It  is  open  every  day  in  the 
year,  safe  anchorage  for  many  ships. 

On  the  other  shore  lies  North  Vancouver,  a  busy  city  with  shipbuilding  and  other  industries,  West  Vancouver,  and  the  scenic  beauties  of 
Capilano  Canyon,  Lynn  Creek,  Seymour  River,  and  a  hundred  other  spots  to  delight  the  nature  lover. 

Vancouver,  as  cities  go,  is  youthful.  It  is  less  than  forty  years  of  age,  but,  with  suburbs,  its  population  is  nearly  250,000.  It  has  behind  it  a 
heritage  of  natural  resources — fish,  timber,  minerals,  coal,  agricultural  and  grazing  lands,  shipping,  and  scenic  beauties  that  are  surpassed  no-where 
else  in  the  world.    Its  future  is  assured. 


VANCOUVER  GOLF  LINKS 

Vancouver  Golf  and  Country  Club  15  miles  from  City.  18  holes, 
6,107  yards.  Fees,  $1.00  a  day.  Out-of-town  visitors  allowed  the 
privilege  of  playing  for  $1.00  a  day,  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  included, 
if  residing  over  25  miles  away.    Cards  from  this  Bureau. 

Jericho  Country  Club  4  miles  from  city.  9  holes.  2,617  yards. 
Green  fees,  $1.00  a  day.  Visitors  must  be  introduced  to  club  by  a 
member. 

Shaughnessy  Heights  Golf  Club  3  miles  from  heart  of  city.  18 
holes.  5,426  yards.  Green  fees,  $1.00.  Saturdays,  Sundays  and 
Wednesdays,  $2.00.  Visitors  staying  at  Hotel  Vancouver  are  allowed 
privileges  of  club  upon  payment  of  green  fees.  Other  guests  must  be 
introduced  by  a  member. 

Marine  Drive  Golf  and  Country  Club.  Four  miles  from  city. 
Reached  by  Interurban  car.  18  holes.  6125  yards.  Green  fees,  $1.00 
per  day,  any  day.    Cards  through  a  member  of  this  bureau. 

Point  Grey  Golf  and  Country  Club.  Fifteen  minutes  from  the 
city  in  car.  18  holes.  5,800  yards.  Introduction  by  member  or 
recognized  golf  club  card.    Fee,  $2.00. 

Hastings  Park  Municipal  course  in  course  of  construction. 


FISHING  STREAMS  EASILY  REACHED  FROM 
VANCOUVER 

A  dozen,  or  more,  streams  easily  reached  by  electric  railway.  Cut- 
throat, sea  trout,  salmon  trout  and  cohoe,  steelhead,  Dolly  Varden  and 
rainbow  trout  caught  at  different  points. 

Across  Burrard  Inlet  by  ferry,  and  by  electric  tram  into  the 
mountain  foothills  at  Lynn  Creek,  Seymour  Creek,  Capilano  River 
and  Burwell  or  Stoney  Creek — all  within  one  hour's  distance  of  the 
General  Post  Office — are  steelhead,  spring  salmon,  cohoes,  sea  trout, 
cut-throat,  Dolly  Varden,  each  in  its  own  particular  pool  or  stream. 

Off  shore,  in  salt  water  and  fresh,  fish  abound  in  around- Vancouver 
waters.    (Special  folders  on  fishing  ma}'  be  had  on  application.) 

GAME  SHOOTING  NEAR  VANCOUVER 
Bear,  Deer,  Ducks  (except  wood  and  eider  duck),  Grouse  (blue 
grouse  only):  Pheasants   (except  golden  and  silver)   part  of  district 
only,  European  Partridge. 

Information  regarding  times  and  places  may  be  had  on  applica- 
tion. 

MOUNTAINEERING 

Different  peaks  of  Grouse  and  of  Crown  Mountains  ascended  from 
North  Vancouver  within  plain  sight  of  the  city.  Garibaldi,  40  miles 
up  Howe  Sound  by  steamer,  30  miles  by  train,  and  on  by  trail  to 
First  Meadows.  There  are  so  many  peaks,  rising  to  the  north  and  the 
west  of  the  city,  and  farther  to  the  east,  that  they  cannot  lie  enum- 
erated. The  Secretary  of  the  Vancouver  Mountaineering  Club  can 
give  all  particulars  in  regard  to  climbs. 
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Above  is  a  section  of  the  business  and  financial 
world  of  Vancouver.  Through  these  institutions  last 
year  there  passed  $751,500,000,  representing  the 
monetary  returns  of  the  important  industries  for 
which  the  city  is  the  focal  point. 

To  the  left,  Capilano  River,  a  deep-seamed  can- 
yon, where  turbulent  waters  fret  their  way  seaward, 
W0  feet  below  the  tiny  suspension  bridge  shown. 

It  is  but  forty  minutes  by  good  motor  road  from 
the  site  of  the  first  picture  to  the  limpid  waters  of 
the  river.  Herein  is  one  of  the  charms  of  Vancouver, 
its  accessibility  from  city  streets  to  such  spots  as 
Capilano. 


A  glimpse  of  one  section  of  Vancouver's  harbor, 
Burrard  Inlet.  It  is  an  almost  land-locked  haven 
where  storms  scarce  ripple  the  surface.  Here  54 
lines  of  steamers  ply,  bringing  spices  and  silks  from 
Orient,  machinery  and  merchandise  from  Seven  Seas, 
to  take  on  their  outbound  journey  wealth  of  land 
and  sea. 

And,  here,  Lynn  Creek,  eight  miles  as  the  crow 
flies  from  the  dock  pictured.  In  its  icy  mountain 
waters  fish  flash  and  jump,  awhile  the  stream  shouts 
back  its  invitation  to  try  your  rod  and  line.  A  good 
motor  road  takes  you  to  some  of  the  finest  fishing 
in  the  world  in  this  stream. 


Entrance 


Camp  Grounds 


To  care  for  the 
motorist  there  have 
been  built  among 
towering  trees  camps 
fitted  with  every  mod- 
ern convenience.  One 
along  Pacific  High- 
xvay  just  outside  the 
city  limits;  another 
within  five  minutes' 
run  in  a  motor  to  the 
centre  of  the  city.  A 
gathering  point  for 
the  many  motorists 
who  come  to  Vancou- 
ver they  form  an  im- 
portant part  of  the 
city's  activities.  Situ- 
ated as  Vancouver  is 
at  the  northern  end 
of  Pacific  Highway, 
which'  stretches  from 
Mexico,  these  cam  pa 
are  a  mecca  for  tour- 
ists who  enjoy  ''The 
Ever-Green  P  lay  - 
ground." 
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Early  Morning 

Everything  Ready  for  Night 


VANCOUVER  IS  SUPREME 

HERE  is  no  spot  in  North  America  more  desirable  as  a  dwell- 
ing place  than  the  shores  of  the  Mid-North  Pacific  Ocean, 
and  no  city  excels  Vancouver  with  its  marvellous  and  romantic 
surroundings.  Holiday  seekers,  from  the  world's  end,  come 
here  to  enjoy  climate  and  scenery  the  year  through,  but  during  the 
days  of  mid-summer  there  is  an  influx  of  visitors  more  than  treble  the 
population,  and  Greater  Vancouver's  own  population  is  nearly  250,000, 
although  the  city  is  less  than  forty  years  of  age.  Long  days  of  sun- 
shine, a  temperature  that  seldom  reaches  80  degrees  and  a  dearth  of 
stinging  pe.sts  add  attractions  to  the  climate. 

With  these  go  the  wondrous  scenery 
of  mountain,  sea,  forest,  river;  the 
beauty  of  flowers;  the  adventures  of 
mountaineering  and  exploring  among  the 
islands,  up  fjords  and  through  forests; 
the  sport  of  hunting  and  fishing;  the 
regattas  and  aquatic  pleasures;  the 
romance  of  cosmopolitan  street  life  with 
peoples  and  costumes  of  all  nations. 

One's  imagination  is  kindled  by  the 
freighters  passing  through  "The  Lion's 
Gate"  into  the  harbor,  laden  with  treas- 
ures of  Orient  and  wealth  of  Indies,  or 
the  palatial  passenger  ships  that  bring 
strangers  from  lands  remote  and  ancient. 

Here  is,  too,  the  joy  of  travel ;  semi- 
weekly  trips  to  Alaska;  to  all  parts  of 
Vancouver  Island;  up  wide  ocean  inlets 
and  narrow  channels  to  places  of  amaz- 
ing beauty;  by  steamship  to  Prince  Rup- 
ert, on  to  Anyox  of  copper  fame;  up  to 
Stewart  in  the  Atlin;  across  to  the 
Charlotte  Islands.  Take  a  motor  ride 
up  the  Fraser  Valley,  to  the  old  time 
city  of  Chilliwack,  on  to  Hope,  by  train 
to  Princeton,  then  through  the  orchards 
of  the  Okanagan  to  the  Kootenay  Moun- 
tains, over  the  magnificent  ranges  of  the 
Columbias  and  beautiful  Windermere  on 
the  slopes  of  the  Rockies,  and — from 
there — on  the  Atlantic.  A  21-mile  road 
is  part  of  Vancouver  itself,  and  many  shorter  trips  past  flowering  gar- 
dens, uj)  mountain  sides,  over  bridges,  clown  valleys — and  home  again 
within  an  hour — intrigue  the  motor  driver.  Here,  also,  are  the  delights 
of  many  salt  and  fresh  water  bathing  beaches;  picnics  in  parks  and 
canyons,  on  islands,  up  rivers  that  delight  the  heart  of  grown-ups  as 
well  as  children,  and  the  fascinations  of  golf  and  other  athletics  the 
year  round.  There  is  a  joy,  too,  in  shopping  where  quaint  wares  are 
received,  first  hand,  from  China,  Japan,  the  South  Seas,  India  and  the 
Blessed  Isles;  and  where,  from  factory  to  shop,  many,  many  rarities, 
made  right  in  Vancouver,  are  to  be  had.  There  is  an  abundance  of 
fruits  fresh  picked,  jam  fresh  made,  fish  fresh  caught,  eggs  fresh  laid 
and  real  cream  obtainable.  There  is  the  novelty  of  Indian  bead  and 
grass  work,  sold  on  the  streets  by  Indian  women,  and  a  thousand  more 
joys  of  holidaying  that  space  cannot  enumerate. 
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THE  BEAUTY  SPOT 

HERE  are  parks  and  parks,  but  there  is  no  park  in  the  world 
that  will  exhaust  your  stock  of  adjectives  and  subdue  into 
silence  like  Stanley  Park  at  Vancouver." 

The  above  is  from  the  facile  and  truthful  pen  of  the  late 
Elbert  Hubbard.  He,  like  many  thousands  more,  felt  the  almost  in- 
explicable sense  of  awe  and  wonder  that  permeats  the  heart  and  being, 
when  standing  in  the  Cathedral-like  aisles  of  Vancouver's  wonder  spot 
of  nature. 

From  the  causeway  at  the  entrance  to  the  rustic  gate  under  which 
the  sight-seer  goes  out,  there  is  in  this  1,000  acre  wonderland  a  magic 
spell  that  like  a  lode-stone  beckons _  not  once_  but  many  times^  as 
evidenced  by  Vancouverites  themselves  who  never  tire  of  its  attractions. 

To  the  right_  are  pictured  some  of  the  cultivated  areas  within  its 
boundaries.  Formal  gardens,  riotous  with  blossoms,  redolent  with 
fragrance,  lie  beside  attracting  paths  that  call  one  to  rustic  benches 
or  to  a  small  but  complete  native  zoo.  Close  by,  tea  rooms  in  Swiss 
chalet  style  are  situated,  while  in  every  shaded  spot  on  softest  and 
greenest  of  grass,  stand  picnic  tables. 

But,  perhaps  th?  cultivated  areas  do 
not  give  that  over-powering  sense  of 
which  Hubbard  wrote,  so  much,  as  the 
mossy  tangled  glades  in  the  deeper  sec- 
tions. Here,  forest  almost  untouched 
by  hand  of  man,  stands  as  a  monument 
to  the  mighty  power  of  Nature.  By 
devious  intriguing  paths,  alongside  weav- 
ing wildwood  and  giant  ferns,  one  comes 
into  the  magnificence  of  great  simplic- 
ity. In  the  deeper  corners,  stilled  in 
seeming  endless  distances  are  the  voices 
of  the  city  and  the  hum  of  industry,  but, 
so  completely  isolated,  is  one,  from  all 
noise  save  only  the  call  of  bird  or  rustle 
of  falling  leaf,  that  it  is  scarce  com- 
prehensible a  throbbing  manufacturing 
city  is  but  a  scant  half  hours  walk.  In 
the  deep  and  woody  places  tower  the 
giant  fir  trees,  in  such  wondrous  wild 
profusion  as  to  stir  the  imagination. 
Peaceful,  still,  they  stand,  and  through 
their  upper  branches,  the  sunlight  play- 
ing, weaves  fairy  lace  work  on  the 
trunks  and  ground.  From  that  ground 
come  the  aromatic  odors  of  spruce,  bal- 
sam and  cedars,  mingling  with  the  tang 
of  salty  air,  that  permeates  the  inner- 
most path — an  ozone,  rare,  rich,  to  re- 
vivify work-weary  brain  or  muscle- 
fatigued  body. 

There,  lies  the  witchery  of  Stanley 
Park,  that  in  a  few  moments  one  pene- 
trates to  a  forest  essentially  primordial 
and  virtually  the  same  as  when  Colum- 
bus sought  a  new  trade  route  to  the 
Indies. 

Besides,  formal  garden  and  stately  trees  there  is  ample  to  interest 
and  amuse  in  Stanley  Park.  A  seven  mile  motor  road  encircles  the 
park,  from  which  may  be  seen  the  harbor  with  its  shipping,  the  moun- 
tains in  their  majesty,  the  fleets  of  vessels,  laden  with  riches,  plying 
from  the  fringes  of  the  other  hemisphere,  and,  here  too,  Si  wash  Rock. 

Pauline  Johnson,  Indian  poetess,  (whose  ashes  were  scattered  in 
the  park  she  loved  so  well)  has  immortalized  this  rock  by  her  transla- 
tion of  Indian  lore — a  story  to  entrall — its  motif  "Pure  Fatherhood." 
So,  Siwash  Rock  stands  to-day,  as  it  has  through  countless  ages,  buffeted 
by  tide  and  wind,  as  a  monument  in  perpetuity  to  stimulate  both  old 
and  young  who  look  upon  it. 

Other  sights  in  plenty  peep  out  as  the  car  swings  around  the  circle, 
sun-swept  bathing  beaches,  shaded  avenues  and  with  all  the  glorious 
air  of  mountain  and  sea. 

Truly  as  many  have  said  "No  park  like  this  in  all  the  world." 


Tulips  in  the  Tea  House  Garden 


Towards  "The  Lions'  Gate 


| 

A  blaze  of  tulips,  a 
carpet  of  forget-me- 
nots,  and  myriads  of 

spring  ground  flowers 
look  up  to  the  millioni 
of  blossoms  waving 
overhead.  Every  day 
in  Stanley  Park  de- 
lights, but  the  spon- 
taneous birth  of  color 
when  the  snow  is 
while  on  the  moun- 
tains and  the  grass  is 
of  the  greenest,  is  a 
sight  compelling  silent 
adoration  from  all 
who  are  favored  to 
look  upon  it. 
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ERE  is  part  of  Vancouver's  busy  harbor,  Burrard 
Inlet,  24  miles  long,  with  room  for  hundreds  of  ships 
to  ride  at  anchor  in  an  almost  land-locked  basin. 
Ships  from  all  the  world  come  here,  fifty-four  lines  plying 
regularly  to  and  from  the  port,  which  is  open  every  day  in 
the  year.  Apart  from  the  interest  which  this  varied  shipping 
holds  for  the  tourist,  some  idea  of  the  business  of  the  port 
can  be  gained  by  a  tour  of  the  waterfront.  Flags  of  every 
maritime  nation  flying  on  steamers  from  the  Seven  Seas  at 
all  times  present  a  colorful  picture. 

Its  location  as  the  terminus  of  the  two  great  trans- 
continental railways  which  traverse  the  wheat  fields  of  West- 
ern Canada,,  has  long  marked  it  as  the  logical  outlet  to  the 
increasing  markets  of  the  Orient,  or  through  the  Panama 
Canal  to  the  Old  World.  In  four  years  shipments  of  grain 
alone  have  increased  from  less  than  one  million  bushels  to 
nearly  60  millions  per  annum,  and  as  many  as  forty  grain 
ships  have  entered  the  harbor  on  one  day  to  load  for  foreign 
ports.  From  the  fertile  fields  of  the  prairies  train-load  after 
train-load  of  wheat  roll  into  the  terminals,  every  day  in  the 
year,  and  figures  have  so  increased  that  estimates  have  been 
shattered  from  month  to  month. 

Terminals  at  the  water  edge,  ample  berthing  space 
and  the  latest  machinery  make  for  quick  handling,  while 
the  Ballantyne  Pier,  recently  completed  at  a  cost  of 
$6,000,000.00,  is  one  of  the  most  up-to-date  on  the  continent. 
In  the  foreground  of  the  picture,  just  where  the  bow  of  the 
freighter  lies,  a  new  1,000-foot  pier  is  being  constructed, 
while  beyond  the  haze  where  ships  dot  the  water,  new  ele- 
vators, new  docks,  a  dry  dock  and  traffic  bridge  across  the 
Inlet  are  being  built  at  a  total  cost  of  $17,000,000.00. 

BurrardTnlet  is  but  one  of  the  harbor  facilities  of  which 
Vancouver  boasts.  A  glance  at  the  bird's-eye  map  will  show 
the  Fraser  River,  which  gives  all  the  advantages  of  a  fresh- 
water harbor,  and  is  navigable  for  twenty-five  miles.  New 
Westminster,  eighteen  miles  up,  is  an  older  city  than  Van- 
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10.  North  Shore  Marine  Drive. 
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couver,  the  supply  depot  for  the  fertile  Fraser  Valley,  and 
ocean-going  ships  load,  lumber  principally,  at  her  many 
mills. 

There  is  also  a  small  body  of  water,  known  as  False 
Creek,  which  reaches  into  the  heart  of  the  city.  Many  cities 
would  feel  fortunate  had  they  but  the  port  facilities  offered 
here.  Along  its  shore  are  shipyards,  lumber  mills  and  other 
forms  of  industrial  activity,  with  docks  alongside  where 
vessels  may  load  direct. 

The  picture  presents  an  interesting  view  of  Burrard 
Inlet.  To  the  extreme  left,  with  stern  just  showing,  is  an 
oil  tanker  from  Peru ;  on  the  far  side  of  the  pier,  to  the  left, 
a  liner  from  Australia,  while  the  white  three-funnel  boat 
is  an  "Empress"  from  China.  Beside  her  lies  a  tramp  steamer 
with  jute  and  bags  from  India,  with  a  freighter  loaded  with 
Japanese  products  docked  directly  in  front  of  your  view. 
To  the  right  of  the  pier  (with  two  small  steamers),  funnel 
and  upper  works  just  visible,  is  a  fast  freight  boat  from  New 
York,  and  beyond,  a  crack  passenger  ship  from  the  west 
coast  of  Vancouver  Island,  the  land  of  totems  and  strange 
scenes.  The  passenger  boat  in  mid-stream  is  setting  out  for 
Alaska.  Beyond  in  the  distance  lie  steamers  awaiting  their 
turn  at  the  grain  spouts  and  eleven  miles  of  docks  and 
wharves  and  mills. 

The  Industrial  future  of  Vancouver  can  only  be  pro- 
gressive. Already  an  important  pinnacle  in  transportation 
has  been  reached.  This  is,  however,  but  one  of  the  factors 
which  will  assist.  Hydro-electric  power,  of  which  there  is 
an  unlimited  supply  is  available  at  cheap  rates,  while  other 
mountain  streams — glacier-fed — provide  a  copious  amount 
of  pure  sparkling  water.  Couple  these  facts  with  almost 
ideal  climatic  conditions — mild  winters — temperate  sum- 
mers— absence  of  electrical  storms  and  excellent  living  con- 
ditions, together  with  the  immense  supplies  of  raw  materials 
products  of  field  and  forest,  mine  and  sea,  it  will  readily  been 
seen  that  few  cities  in  the  entire  world  offer  the  opportuni- 
ties for  development  of  manufacturing  that  are  Vancouver's. 
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A  view  of  Greater  Vancouver  taken  from  the  plateau 
of  Grouse  Mountain. 
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Overlooking  the  City  of  Vancouver  and  environs  from  a 
distance  of  eight  or  ten  miles.  The  immediate  foreground  is  the 
plateau  of  the  mountain  covered  in  snow,  many  feet  deep,  with 
the  evergreen  trees  draped  in  frosty  white.  Then  comes  Burrard 
Inlet,  the  Harbor,  and  Stanley  Park.  The  narrow  passage  to  the 
harbor,  is  known  as  "The  Lion's  Gate"  by  reason  of  the  fact 
that  the  twin  mountain  peaks  for  which  Vancouver  is  famous 
look  down  upon  it.  To  the  left  of  the  oval  ground,  which  is 
Stanley  Park,  lies  the  "West  End,"  a  residential  section  of  the 
city  adjoining  the  business  district,  which  stretches  to  the  second 
body  of  water,  "False  Creek."  Beyond  are  Fairview  and  Kitsil- 
ano,  both  choice  residential  sections,  while  the  long  stretch  of 
land  to  the  right  is  Point  Grey  where  the  site  of  the  University 
of  British  Columbia  is  situated.  The  narrow  streaks  of  water 
in  the  distance  are  the  arms  of  the  Fraser  River,  wheie  an 
alluvial  delta  has  been  formed,  with  Sea  and  Lulu  Islands  show- 
ing. Then  comes  the  Gulf  of  Georgia,  whose  waters  reach  to  the 
shores  of  Vancouver  Island,  forty  miles  away.  No  more  inspirit- 
ing sight  can  te  imagined  than  to  stand  on  Grouse  Mountain  at 
night  so  close  to  the  city  and  watch  the  street  cars  like  strings 
of  amber  beads  or  the  tiny  pin  points  of  light  that  signify  motor 
cars,  winding  their  way. 

A  good  trail  runs  around  the  mountain,  and  at  the  top  a 
cosy  cabin  adds  to  the  charm  bf  mountain  climbing  in  comfort. 


Picturesque  and  interesting  as  the  wealth  of  scenery, 
which  is  the  heritage  of  Vancouver,  may  be,  she  also  shows 
the  true  stability  of  her  position  by  the  beautiful  residences, 
churches  and  schools  found  within  her  boundaries. 

Homes,  unostentatious,  but  of  an  architectural  type 
which  bespeaks  financial  prosperity,  can  be  viewed  in  any 
section  of  the  city,  the  four  shown  being  in  Point  Grey,  a 
choice  residential  section  of  Greater  Vancouver,  while  church- 
es of  every  denomination  and  creed  rear  their  spires  from  the 
heart  of  the  business  section  to  the  outskirts. 

Schools  are  dotted  in  strategic  positions,  to  which  there 
is  easy  access,  and  include  public,  high  and  normal  classes. 
There  is  also  the  University  of  British  Columbia,  and  several 
private  educational  institutions  in  the  city.  Other  public 
buildings  include  hospitals  (of  which  the  Vancouver  General 
is  one  of  the  largest  on  the  continent),  public  library, 
museum  and  many  other  interesting  structures  indicative  of 
the  metropolitan  aspect  of  the  city. 
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Above,  Capilano  River  and  "The  Lions,"  which 
Indian  legend  says  guard  the  peace  of  the  City  and 
the  Pacific.  They  are  twin  peaks  nearly  six  thous- 
and feet  in  height,  of  amazing  beauty  the  year 
round,  but,  when  haloed  in  snow  during  the  colder 
months  give  the  illusion  of  couchant  lions  from  which 
they  take  their  name.  The  river,  ic}'  cold  from  moun- 
tain snows,  flows  through  lichened  rocks  and  at  every 
bend,  eddies  teem  with  game  fish  that  test  the  skill 
of  rod  and  line. 

To  the  right,  above,  a  section  of  Vancouver's 
business  section,  with  below,  Hotel  Vancouver  and 
Court  House.  Any  clear  day  "The  Lions"  can  be 
seen  from  the  corners  shown  in  the  lower  picture. 
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A  FJORD  NEAR  VANCOUVER,  as  entrancing  in  its 
beauties  as  those  of  Norway.    The  coast  line  is 
indented  with  a  thousand  such  as  this. 
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A  VALLEY  OF  COOLTH.    Miles  of  evergreen  canyon. 
The  world's  longest  paved  road,  Pacific  High- 
way, near  its  northern  terminus,  Vancouver. 
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SIWASH  ROCK,  a  strange  and  interesting  geological 
formation  in  Stanley  Park,  that  to  the  Indians 
is  symbolical  of  ''Pure  Manhood." 
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THREE-COLUMNED    CATHEDRALS,    domed  by 
azure   sky.     Two   square   miles   of  wondrous 
woods  with  similar  scenes  in  the  wonder 

spot,  Stanley  Park,    photo — l.  frank 
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